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COLIN: Is Maurice all right?

HARVESTER: Oh, fairly. He's a bit down to-night for some

reason.   I don't know why.   He was in great spirits

earlier in the evening.

MRS. TABRET: I expect he's just tired. He would sit up.
HARVESTER: Nurse Wayland says that something has hap-
pened to upset him. Is that true?
MRS. TABRET: Not that I know of.
HARVESTER: He says he's got a headache.  I've left him a

sleeping draught that he can take if he can't get off or

wakes in the night and feels restless.
STELLA: I'll go in and see him before I go to bed. If he can

only get a good rest I'm sure he'll be his usual self

to-morrow.

MRS, TABRET: Sit with him a little, Stella.
STELLA: Of course I will.
HARVESTER: Well, I must be off. Good night, Mrs. Tabret.

I've had a jolly evening.
MRS. TABRET: I'll come and see you to the door and then I

shall go up to bed.  Good night, children.
STELLA: Goodnight.

[They &fss one another and then MRS. TABRET kisses

COLIN.
MRS. TABRET: Good night* Colin dear. Don't stay up too

late, either of you.
COLIN: And put out the lights and see that the windows are

properly closed and the safety catches in place. I will,

Mother.
MRS. TABRET: [Phased with Ms chaff, to DR. HARVESTER.]

You see how these boys treat me. They have no respect

for their aged mother.

COLIN: A certain amount of restrained affection, however.
MRS. TABRET: Bless you, my dear, now and always.
HARVESTER: Good night.